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CHAVPTER XIIL

Jason Andrews rode sway in the di-
rection of The Falls, brooding moodily
over his troubles, and again and again
accusing his household of ingratitude.
The thought that he was under any ob-
ligation to Mrs, Morrison to proteet ber
children, now that she had become Mrs,
Andrews, did not once cross his brain,

47l show her !’ he hissed, belween
big teeth, as he urged the mare forward,
falling, in his excitement, to realize the
flight of time; “I'll git on aepree that'll
last & month ! Cateh me givin’intos
lot o' women "

|

After a two bours' ride the sun went
down, und the pale moon beamed |
upon his fevered face wilh a tranquiliz-
ing radiunce, while the evening breezes |
stirred his tangled bair, prodociog a
soothlog eflect, that for a while seemed
to eool his excited senses.

“I'1l go back to Naney I'" he suddenly
exclaimed, aloud, as bLe quickly drcwl
the rein snd half put his resolve into
execution. “‘No, T won't go back,” was
bis pext conclusion. “They’ll thiuk |
they've covquered me if I do. The|
peighbors won’t stand it withont grum-
blin’ if I drive Madge away, neither, |
haog it all! The very devil's in the
young one, If I'd &' married herinstemd
o' the ole woman, I’d &' struck & better |
lead. As my wife she'd o' been docile
enough once she was well broke in, Her |
mother's not got any very strong p'iuts |
about her, and she'd be & purty fair|
mother-in-law. But it's too late. I
married the wrong customer, an' must
stand It, [ s'pose.”

Riding on, and rominating thus till |
the evening was far spent, Juson at |
length sought and obtained lodgings at
a cabin by the road-side, where he con-
fided the story of his domeslic woes fo n
bevy of sympathizers, who were remdy |
atonce tostand by him and sce that the |
poor down-trodden man hereafter had |
fuir play. Much to his surprise, one of |
the ladies of the household wus a recent |
arrival, and his mother-iv-law. I

Poor Jason Audrews! Assoon as he
was made aware of her proximity, he |
felt himsell growing wvery red in the
face, while his heart rose like a great
Jump in his throat.

“What "' he exclaimed. *Polly Por- |
kins here! T never heerd of it." |

“She came here several days sgn,"'
explained an old woman, who knocked

was sorely pained by the news, for the
whole story of her daughter's denth had
been so recent and startling,

“UWhy shouldu't T be married? Ain't
I my own boss 27
& grin.

“I# your wife kind to the children 2"
she asked, anxiously.

“A plaguey sight kinder thau she is | With & tiny babe in ber arms, aml Mrs, | but when the penalties of maternity

to me,"” was the grufl reply.

“Da you suppose she'd welcome me IT
I should visit hier 2"

“I reckon so. At least, ye ean only be
turned away. I won’t be home for a
month o' Sundays. Hell's to pay there.
Women have their heads so full o’ prop-
erty rights an’ all sich ponsense now-n-
days that the less & man has to do with
'em the befter.”

“It’s some consolation,” thought the
widow, as Jason Andrews retired for
the night and left her to ber own sad
thoughts, 'to know that somebody has
posseasion of him at last that can't be
twisted, like a willow whip, around his
thumb and finger."

Bright and early on the following
morning, before anybody else was astir,
the lawful head of the Morrison family
was again jopging along towsrd The
Fulls. Altbough a “month of Sundays"
did not elap=e before hia return, a
month of week days went by; and
while we leave him in the growing 1it-
tle eity, enjoying the full immunity of
a “right” to which we assure our friends
no woman nspires who reads these
puges—a right to indulge in beastly in-
toxication as long as his credit lasts—|et
us accompany the bereft and defranded
mother to the abode of her grund-chil-
dren at Molalla Moorland.

It was at the close of us lovely a sum-
mer day us ever shed its bulmy softness
upon the velvet earth.
hiad the widow followed the rough high-
way, the borse she had borrowed for the
purpose being an Iudian plag which
could not walk snd would not trot. Iis
puce was o gentle “loping" or vaulting
motion, 10 which she gradually became
secustomed, though when her journey
wis ended, and she was ready to alight
from the grenl, clumsy Spanish saddle,
she waus s0 completely exhausted ns to
be unsble to stand opon her stiffened
feet.

The six children of her departed
daughter and the two youngest of the
Morrison fumily had been sent away to
a neighbor's, and Madge was alone with
her mother, Foran hour the girl had
been terrified beyond expression. Her
mother was alarmingly ill, and the only
physiciun in all the region roundabout
had been aulled to s distaut frm-house,
the head of the family, as the reader

knows, wis away from home, nsserting |

his “rights,” and Mudge, for once In her
life, had lost all self-posaession, and was
trembling from lack of knowledge as to
what to do next, when the timely ar-
rival of Mrs, Perkins sent o thrill of
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1| way of it for a spell, she thinks I'm out

of my senses,”” thought Madge,
Mirs Perkins saw that oo Lime was to
be lost, Forgetting ber own fatigue

unswered Jason, with | and disappolntment, she turned her pro- | Iy to immolate themselves upon the al-

fessionnl altention to the relief of the
| pat ient with the happiest results.
| Before morning Muadge was asleep

Perkins was lying exhausted beside the

tranqguillity by the tenderest assurnnoes
of sympathy und aid,

In the morning the numerous famlily
came lramping home, enger to see the
new arrival and smother it wilh kisses,

The meeting between the grand-
wolber and the children being over,
sud the house once more restored to
giiiet, with the little ones away at
school, Mrs, Perkins took a seat beside
the invalid to gather what information
she might be able to give councerning
her daughter's death.

“There isn't much to tell,” said Mrs,
Andrews. ‘“Jason was soberaud stendy
about his work, and they got along af-
ter a fashion. He wuasn't oross, purtio-
ulurly, but he dido't sympathize with
her, and she pined for a litle petting
|and conxing that he ecouldn't see the
| need of. She was very anxious for you

to forgive her, and the last act of her
life was to sign the letter that you say
you only received so recently.”

“Have you been happy with Jason
| Andrews 9

The question was an abrupl one. Pos-
sibly ft was in bad taste, but at all
| events it had been nsked, nnd Mrs. Per-

kins could not recall it.

O Yhappy with Jason Aodrews,' did
|you say 2" and Lhe poor wife smiled
sadly. “Can the dove mate happily
with the hawk, or the robin with the
jay
« “Then why did you marry him ? Yon
ought to have known him well enough
to have understood this before.
his druounken sprees—how could you ever
reconcile yoursell to them

“I married him beenuse—because—
well, beecayse, like many other women
who ought to know better than to throw
themselves awuy, [ acted the fool."

“"How 7

“I allowed him to talk senlimental
one day; totell the how lonely hie was;
how he pined for somebody to love him,
and all that. He talked in this way till
I felt sorry for im. Then he said the
peighbors were connecling our names

wife of her son-iu-law, soothing herinto.

! that they are fools,"” said Mrs, Andrews.

“AnotheP trouble is that they are
| trained so thoroughly In_the sghool of
| self-sacrifice thnt they think it woman-

'tar of matrimony for the sake of the
|man they love. While they are well
and strong, this really is no sacrifice;

come, and poverty stalks in at the door;

| when debts and pecuniary disappoint-
ments erowd around; and, worse than
all, when licentiousness of any Kind
overmasters the husband, despite Lhe
affectionate devotion that thought It
only happiness to be self-saerificing, the
wife will rue her bargain in her inmost
| soul, and nothing Lut sbject ignorance
or supreme stolidity will ever preveunt
"

“Don't talk any more about it eried
Madge. “T cannot bear to think of it.”
[ “What if yoo were compelled to real-
ize it?" asked Mrs. Perkins.

Madge arose from her chair ic aflurry
of excitement and hurriedly left the
house.
| “My great love shall rescue George
Hanpson from every horrible pit! T1'll
| shield him from temptation and make
his way of life so sweet beside mine
that he will not care to strny. His im-
pulses are good! T know they are, and
Madge Morrison will trust him always."

“Has some wicked person been.de-
| faming me in your presence, that you
|should be excited to such a pitch as
this 2" querled George Hanson, as he
| stepped lightly up behind her and looked
over her shonlder above the sent upon
the great root that was trebly dear
to her, since it had been hallowed as
their first trysting-place.

As he spoke he threw hisarms around
| her waist and imprinted a hot kiss upon
I her lips, while her whole being thrilled

|
|
|
|
|
|

with a strange senzation of delight.
“How did you know I was here?"

| ing like a June rose.

YA little bird told me, darling. Bul|
has anybody been traducing me? Il
want to know all about it.,”

*No, George; but you told me your-
self that you had not always been ex-
lactly upright in your habits. You said |
my love would save you, though, and I
try hard to believe it. My mother and
Mra, Perkins— Jason Andrews' flrst
wife's molher, you know—have been
talking over the shortcomings of men,
and they say that a man who lsp't |
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BY B W. DUNN.

READ BEFORE THE {mﬁb‘ STATE WOMAN SUF-
FRAGE ASSOCIATION AT SALEM, FEOEUARY
9, 1576,

Feeling it to be the duty of every oue
who sympathizes in the object for which
this Association was formed to assist In
its plans to the best of his ability, and
finding it impossible to be present at
its deliberations, T herewith submit the
following. 1If it is worth anything, I
shall feel proud of it. If not, no mat-
ter; I will bave the satisfaction of
knowing that I have done my duly to
the best of my ability.

The object of the Association, as I un-
derstand it, is to advance the eause of
woman—to devise the best means by
which this can be accomplished. Give
ber the ballot, and the rest will all
all come right. The law of the land is
the foundation upon which society is
bullt, and just in proportion to the
equality of the law is that of custom.
Then let every lover of equal rights
and justice to all see that his principles
are made manifest by his acts, There
are a great many people in this conn-
try who will acknowledge the justice of
giving women the bullot, but the pro-
priefy they doubt. T fall to see the
propriety of doing an injustice to any
one, much less to our wives and daugh-
ters, who would rendily lay down their
lives for us, if necessary, without a
murmur or complaint.

In what does man's exclusive right to
the ballot consist ? Isit io his superior
mental or moral qualities? I say nof;
for he is not ber superior in either of
these respects, and that in the latter he
is her iuferior, I believe Is acknowl-

edged by all, TIs it in hissuperior phys-

feal strength ? 1M so, let us disfranchise
all the weakly men who are not able to
grub, or chop and split rails for a living,
and elect no man to office who is not

Then | sald Madge, rising to her feet and blush- | able to foree his arguments on the peo-

ple by physical strength, regardless of
mental capacity,

“But woman is not educated up to
that point to qualify ber to vote under-
standingly.” I would ask bow maoy
men there are, if asked anything about
the fundamental prineiples upon which
our government s founded, ecan give
you an intelligent answer ? T will ven-
ture to say that not more than one in
five ean doso, Then let us disiranchise
four-fifths of the men, because they are
not educated up to the proper point to

| together in a disreputable way, and | strong enough to walk in the right path | vote understandingly, The last dodge

we'd betler get married to eheckmate
g“li!i[‘l‘,"
“But. how could

10

| drunkenness ?

you endure his
“I knew vothing whatever about it,
Your daughter had pever even hinted
to me that he was in any way addicted
{ to the ecop.”
“Of course you'd never hear of that
from her. She knew before she married

when alone will not be kept from full- |
| ing by & wile when the law gives him
all the advantage.”
“Beware of stroung-minded wowen,
Madgey, Men never love such women.
| I want to see my darling blossom intoa
| sweel, womanly, elinging, devoted, ten-
der, and trusting wife, whose husband
will be all in all to her.”
“But, George, how can & woman yield

is, that women, excepl & few of the
strong-minded, Jdo not want to vote. I
would like to know how Lhey ascer-
talved the fuct that women do not want
to vote? Have the women ever had an
opportunity to express thelr sentiments
in regard to the matter? "My opinion
is, that where they have the right to
vote Lthey will be very tenacious of it,
and nse the ballot as freely ns the men,

the ashes from her pipe as she paused | glndness throngh her, and at once re- [bim that he would occasionally indulge | her own individuslity except with her | For instance, go into the Grangers' or
| in sprees. But he muade her believe that | life? God gave her will and power and | Good Templars' Halls, and see if the

in her speaking, and then leisurely re-
lighted it, while Jason fidgeted uneasily
in his chair. “She got as far as The
Fulls,'" continued the woman, “coming
by steamer; and o rough trip she had of
it, too. Ehe's been tryin' for two or
three months to get a chance to go from
The Falls to her grand-children. She
grieves about "em a great deal."”

“Can I see ber?' asked Jason, as
deferentially as though he had never
dragged her daughter away from her
by foree, and hid her in the wilderness,
in spite of her protest, till she died; as
though he bad always loved and eber-
fshed that danghter, and religiously ful-
filled his marriage contract; as though
be had never vowed to have nothing
more to say to the mother vnder any
cireumsiguces,

“I'm glad be's coming Lo his senses,"’
sald the mother-in-law, to herself, as
she, with heart swelling with grief,
stood listeniog in an adjolning room.

Then, advancing, she stood in his
presence and offered her band. How
hard it was to greet him thus, with en-
forced calmness, let other mothers who |
have passed through similar ordenls at-
templ Lo answer.

“How d'ye?" and Jason hung l:is|
head.

M, Perkins could only sob insilence.

“When did ye leave the States?"

Jason asked the question ns though
the words were just ready tostick in hiﬁ‘
throat.

“As soon as I got word that—that—
that you would speak to me; and when
I beard that Mary was desd. T dido't
get the letter till 11 was five years old.
It eame one dny while I was aut of the
house for a moment, and the neighbor
that brogght it puat it between the
leaves of a book that was seldom opened.
It was very strange that it should bhave
been overlooked so long, I sometimes
fear that there's no just God in heaven.
Why should God permit my child to be
torn from me and dragged away, with
her band of little ones, among wild

stored her to self-confidence.

“‘Help is eoming, mother dear,' she
sald, cheerfully.

“Who? Is it the doctor
mother, in a hopeless way.

“No; she's a strange Indy.”

an

asked her

Mrs. Perkins fell to the F“’”“_“ while | the Lirth of one of bis children. Thelr |nre inseparable from my being. Ilove
Muadge was speaking, and the girl With 154t baby was born on the plains, where | you because I cannot help it. If 1
he couldn't get liquor, else donbtless he |

difficulty repressed a shriek.
“(an I go to the gute a minute,
mother? I want to hitech her horse,’
she sald, in tones of hearly assurance,
which were well assumed.
“Don’t be gone long, will you

By

Was

| the weak reply.

Madge found the stranger g0 dizzy

from (be constant rocking motion of the | truths I they ean help it,” sald Mrs. | was

pony thut she could not walk.

“It's nothing, ma'am. You'll
over it presently. People who are not
used to horseback riding are accustomed
to giddiness if they ride far. Dl you
come to see my mother 7"

“] eame to see my grandchildren. 1
am Mrs. Perkins, the mother of Jason
Andrews’ first wife.”

“Tndeed I

“I nm. Aad where are her chilldren?”

“Gone toapeighbor's, ma'am, They'll

come home when we seni for "em,
though.”
“Filns your mother driven them

away ?"!" and the woman, who had by
this time regained her feet, looked
startled and Indigonant,

“Why, bless you, no!"” said Madge.
iMother is very ill, and we =sent ‘em
away to stay till she gets better.”

“Where did you sauy I might find
them 7' making an effort to remount
ber pony,and only succeeding v sprain-
fug her ankle.

“Please don't go now,” pleaded
Madge. “Mother is dangerously ill;
I've lost my own power, someliow, and
Jason's gone. T don’t know what todo.
You shall see the ehildren soon. They're
all well and happy, snd we've lold them
sbout you so much that you won't seem
like a stranger."”

Thus vrged, the widow mechanieally

bensts and wild Todiaps ¥’

The speech, though natural under the
circumsiances, wias a very imprudent
one to make. Tt only roused the slum- |
bering ire of the son-in-law and gave'
him an excuse for belog ugly. ‘

“I've got ole wWomsn—yes, two of
‘em—at home that well-nigh nag the |

life out o’ me now, an’ I'll pot up with l

no more nonsense, madam ! he sald, |
steroly, |
“What, Jssou? Are you married
agaio 7 and the mother-in-law turned
deathly pale.
Indeed, It was little wonder that she

obeytd.

40, mother! guess who's come?"
¢ried Madge. “Don't you think poor
Mary Andrews' mother is here! And
she knows all about midwifery, and can
do anything for you that's needed,”

“How do you know that 2" asked Mrs,
Perkins, in surprise.

I jeel it in my bonea '

“Madge, I'm giad to see you coming
to your senses again,” sald her mother,
with a eigh of rellef,

“She thinks I'm a fool when I sée
with my eyes shut, or feel with my
, and then, when I get out of the

he only needed her love and her gentle
Influence to restrain him, and he would
then reform altogether. This is the

| reflection and judgment, She cannot
set these aside, no matter how she may
strugele to do so. I love you far better

women do not lake a8 much jnterest in
the elections as the men do. And if
they were allowed the ballot, it would

sizth time that man has been absent | than my own life, but T could not cast | be the same in our general elections.

(from bome, on a drunken debauch, at

wonld have been Intoxicated then.”
“Sirange, very strange that Mrs. An-
| drews never told me about it,"" cried the
| wife, who had stepped into the dead
woman's shoes, all unconseious of their
| quality,
“Wives never lell these disgraceful

Perkins., ‘‘Indeed, my poor Mary was

get | the soul of honor about everything else, | middle West,

and yet I have known her to fib before
my own face, when she must have
known she couldn't deceive me, declar-
ing that Jason was sober, when e was
g0 tipsy be couldn't walk straight.”

SDidn't your daughter have any re- |

'eluiming influence over him?"' asked
| Madge, while a rosy flush suffused her
| cieeks, and she thought, with unutter-

|able tenderness, of the sweelt wonds

George Hansou had whispered In Aer
ear; when he had said be needed her to
keep him in the paths of rectitude.

“No influence whntever, after thelr
marriage,’ said Mrs. Perkins: "During
the few months while their engagement
Iasted, he did not drink. Bot they had
not been married a week till he came
home [ntoxicated, He knew (he law
and the power was pow in his own
hands, nud I eould no longer prevent
ber from living insubjection to his will,
no mutter what he did, so long as he
Ididu‘t break men's laws, and what did

be care for his promises 77

‘“But is there no Aonor among men '
asked Madge, tremulously,

“Certainly, my dear. Honor withoot
stint, among hosts and hosts of theni.
But you can't find it among those who
tell you that they need the loving devo-
tion of some weak woman, upon whom
they ean lean In Lheir strength, to save
themselves from falling. The man who
canoot stand alone will not respect the
slender prop of & woman under the con-
stant infliction of enforeed child-bear-
ing.!

“But why does the law give woman
so completely into the power of man 77

“Because man makes the laws, my
child, He slways has made them,.and
from his own stand-poiat, at that, So
long as woman I8 recognized as his
property, just so long will these individ-
ual grievances last.”

“The great trouble with women s

~

{away my own mind and will, for they

marry you, I must be your counterpart,
I don't know how to be a shadow.”
George Hanson did not like to hear
these words, but knew he must conceal
bis opinion or lose his prospects, so he
| said, in order to turn the conversation:
*You said there was a strange lady at
the house. What did you say her name

| “Perkins—Mrs. Perkins, Iate from the
: Her daughter, the first
Mrs. Andrews, has been dead for years,
and she pever knew it till recently. She |
is here now visiting ber grandehildren.”

““Is it possible 7" queried George Han- |
son, to himself. “I never knew that
Mary Perkinag married an Andrews,”

Then aloud :

“\What was the first Mrs. Andrews'
Christian name 7

“Mary."

“The very same," slill speaking aside
| and to himself only.

Then, turning to Madge, he suid, |
abruptly:

“Did she say anything about me?"

“How should she ?"' answereid Madge.
“She hasn't met you yet.”

“True, T forgot. And pow, Madgey,
darling, il you love me you won't men-
tion my name to her, will you? I have
a good reason for making the request.
I'll explain when we are married.”

Young girl like, Madge readily agreed
to the proposition, and when a half-
hour after she was compelled to excuse
herself to attend to duties at the house,
she had become so thoroughly infatu-
nted that she would willingly have died
for him.

(George Hanson did not depart by the
highway, which led past the dwelliog,
but chose a path across the field in the
direction of the prospective town, mut-
tering to himself :

“1'11 marry Madge before that woman
sees me, and then I'll defy the whole lot
of 'em.”

[To be continued.]

Professor Rudolph says that he has
found out that the sun is & white, hot
mass, eight hundred and Afty-six thous-
and miles in dinmeter, baviog & sar-
rounding oeean of gas fifty thonsand
miles deep, with tongues of flame dart-
ing upward fifty thousand miles, and
voleanie forces that hurl Juminous mat-
ter to the height of one hundred and

|

If women have not criticised as pro-
foundly, or created as graudly in litera-
ture and art as men have, it Is owing to
other than physiologieal causes. It is
largely owing to the intellectual dis-
couragement under which they have
labored. Woman has fought her way
Into the field of fiction, and now stands
at the head, both in quantity snd qual-
ity of work. It is a sigoificant fact
that the two greatest living masters of
fiction are women, who have found it to
their advantage to write under the
names of men—George Eliot and
George Sand. The same is true in all
otber departments in which woman bas
aspired to anything outside of the
sphere marked oul for her by man., I

say by man; for I know of no natural |

reason why women should not be given
an equal chanee with men in all the
arts and seiences, and be aliowed any
position that she may be qualified to
fill, and that, too, with equal pay for
equal services.

Now, away back in the long ages of
the past, when man was hardly more
than & brute; when force was the rule of
sction, and the weak the prey of the
strong, womsan, being the more feeble,
man obtained Lthe mastery over her, re-
ducing her to subjection, and consti-

tuting himself her rulerand lord. This
polint onee seoured, he soon made Lim-
sell her supertor in all things.

He allowed her to learn only soeh
things as contributed to make her more
useful or pleasing In his eyes, and kept
from her all else, because he knew that
knowledge was power. He made the
laws in hiis own favor, taking not only
herself as his property, but her earn-
ings as his own; and even the children
she bore were not bers, but his, to do
with us he chose. He ndvanced step
by step in the seale of being, while she
kept at due distance in the rear. He
endowed colleges, universities, semi-
naries, and professional schools, and
excluded women from aothority, from
occupying Professor's chairs, and very
generally from enjoying even the hum-
ble advantages of tuition. He, holding
the reins of power, voted himselfl into
all the offices, made the laws to suit his
own selfish purposea and to sustiin
himsell in his position as chief and raler
of all, taxing woman’s property to sus-
tain bhim in bis reign.

Now, if this ia to be the law of to-day,
et us change that boasted proposition
enunciated by one of our sages, thal
“taxation without representation Iis
tyranny,” and bave it read something
like this: Taxing man without repre-
sentation ls.fyranny,; but taxing woman
without representation 18 justice.

sixty miles,

North Yamhill, February, 1878

Descon Skiles' Viait.

Our guest, Dencon Skiles, conducted
worship that evening. He was tired
and flustrated, and sliff from his long
ride, and swkward in my presence, and
he blundered badly. He read the first
chapter of Matthew, all about “and
Aram begal Aminadab, and Aminadab
begat Naasson, and Naasson begatl Sal-
mon, and Salmon begat Booz,” ete.,
nothing at all appropriste to the ocea-
sion, not a word sbout immersion, or
means of grace, or regeneration, orany-
thing relating to Baptist prineiples.

I was disappointed, more especially
when he chose the hymn eommeneing,
“Hnrk ! from the tomb a dolefnl sound,

Mine eors attend the ery."

Deacon Skiles always did sing more
through his nose than his mouth, and
this time his nose twanged like a great
brass horn.

Father's lower jaw hung dolorously,
and grandmasat with her little, knotted,
veiny hands crossed in ber lap, while
the rest of us behaved becoming the
fumily of Deacon A, Polts,

Would you belleve it? in less than
five mioutes after the “amen-ah,”
futher, and granny, and Jonathan, and
the girls, had scooted off to bed, aud left
the deacon sitting with his feet on the
stove-plate and his bands swinging by
the thumba from his vest puckets, while
I was twiddling the corners of my black
delaine apron. I would have given him
the lamp and shown him op stairs in-
stantly, the poor old shriveled vegeta-
rian, only—I might as well confess it,
it’s buman and it's womanly—my years
were stealing on apace, and it might be
that the deacon was my last chunce, I
thought of my bair, so thin that the|
skin of my hend showed through in a
way that looked decidedly threadbare;
of my pioched, shrunken nose, that
hooked over like an eagle's beak; of the
teeth that had gone the way of all good
teeth long ago, and [ sighed and .sat
still and stared at the red embers gleam-
ing through the grate.

Well—what was sald, none heard but
the deacon and myself—a weight of
pain lay on my heart as he took the
lamp, at balf-past eleven, to go to the
“egompany bed,” in the chamber joining
the square room. As [ bade him good-
night, I said, *Be kind to your seven
little, motherless children, deacon; don't
be cold and unloving and keep them
away from yon.”

“Never fear that,” said he, glibly.
| “T'm nllus merry, only at a burying. I
make it a p'int to be as jolly as a Addler
in my family. Yes, I may say it, in a
moral sense, I'm allus merry. I never
let my boys go up to Maustield with a
wagon-load of prajnce, but that I give
'‘em a half-dollar for spending money,
and they allus bring home halfl a keard
or so of gingerbread that they didn't
eat.”

My heart was touched with pity for
|lhe or man—Iif he'd reached out his
bands brokenly and wanted to bhave
kissed me, I wonldn’t have covered my
face with my apren, or ran away, or
been a bit silly, though really, for the
love of it, I'd as lief have gone into the
closet under the Kkitchen stairs and
kissed the brown old bladder in which
granny had kept her souff from time
immemorial,

While we were at breakfast the next

mortified me excesdingly., Deacon
Skiles renched over nud speared into a
potato, snd when he went to lift it to
his pinte, the fork stuck in the potato
and the handle staid in his hand. The
children nudged and pioched each
other, and Jonathan's cheeks swelled
ount with laughter, and that only shamed
me the more.

It is so hard to repress the spirit of
fun in young people, I had always
| taught them not to langh at another’s
mishap or blunder, and though I drew
my brows and looked stern, it did no
good, I blushed, and the embarrassed
deacon fumbled in all his kets, then
ducked his head down and took a sud-
den awallow of father's hot coffee—so
bot that it made him roll his tongue up
like a seroll, and the unbidden tears
come lnto his eyes. In his embarrass-
ment he took out his glasses and put
them on, cleared his throat, rubbed his
ears, and then settled himsell by ad-
justing his wide shirt-collar.

Grandma looked as serious asshe used
to when “ealeulating” the web on the
warping bars; but the three younger
members of the household looked as
though they all had the mumps in &
cheerful way.

Just then fathergave the conversation
o new turn by remarking that if pork
wagonly four cents a pound, live weight,
he believed he'd rum the risk and net
| sell before the spring markel opened in
Mareh,

We all went out to the mounling-
block, and saw Deacon Skiles safely on
his horee, with the ample skirts of his
tigheep's gray'’ overcoat tucked warmly
about bis legs, then father let him
through the bars. I thought bis gray
eyes lingered wistfully upon me as {
stood leaning in & pieturesque attitude
ngainst the gate-post. For effect I had
left my bair banging all spread out like
a mist over my shoulders, and I had my
Bay-State shawl draped gracefully about
my form.

Perhaps it was only conjeeture, that
tender glanee of the deacon's—his eyes
do have a weak, watery way of resting
tliemselves sometimes, I observe.

Just a8 soon us he went down the hill
out of sight, I twisted my hair all upin
a snug little bob, and wirile the wound
was fresh I proceeded Lo gather up all
the shaky kuives and forks I could find,
and mended them, so that they were
better than when first bought.—Arthur's
Home Magazine.

TEMPERANCE INPLUENCE.—It is a
common mode of argument among
those who excuse themselves for dissi-

ation by saying: "“What good is done
Ey temperance sogieties and temperance
speeches? There ie just as much drink-
ing a8 ever.” A rapid change bas taken

lace in relation to using stimulanis.
f; is now unpopular to be seen about
tippling houses. If a man wants em-
ployment, the question Is asked, “Does
he drink ?” If a young man is to be
married, the question is asked, “"Does
he drink ?"' 1f be applies for member-
ship in the Masonie, Odd Fellows,
Knights of Pythias, or any other Order,
still the question ls, "Does he drink ¥’
Andso i\ is, all business Is governed by
the principle of temperabee; no man
has the eonfidence of his peighbor if he
drinks. The newspaper organs of the
Orders have holsted the baoner of tem-
perance, and some of the lodges have
established it as a rule that a drinking
man; or one who deals in liquor, is not
fit for membership,

morning s little thing happeued that |

EDNL.

BY MAX O'RILEY,

Near by a foul, meandering stream, whose
sldes are lined by bog,

And o'er whose bosom nightly creeps o dense
malarious fog,

There stands npon the rising ground o farm-
house old and gray,

That boars upon its roof and walls the hand of
alow decay.

Here Bdnn lives ; and Here her fuce fouks wel-
come to her guests,

Who ofttimes seek the old farm-house to min-
gle with her jests;

But some there are who do not come for pisy
of wit nlone;

They come to win the heart Lthat baats beneath
her stlvery tone,

For of all the conntry danghters *‘ronnd, thers's
none so i as she;

Nor is there one with heart more warm, or
halr 5o gay and e

And many & swaln ut parting waits, when fulnt
good-byes are suld,

To Inok disln on tres<ses dnrk that crown o
fuultless head,

And thep apon the tapering hund the syves Im-
pulsive dwell,

As if within its velvet touch lives all the witeh-
ing spell,

Few etor recross the ald threshold with heart
as ‘twas before,

For each one finds In Edna's fuge some charm
he must adoro.

No voles but hers such muasie gives, no other
oyes such light;

Like some magnetlo glow within two ebon
bualix of night

Those eyes st ones eleetrify, then In an Instant
friseee —

One glanee contalns the flash of love, the next
the smile to please,

Among the herd aof human forms ahe relgns
the fafry gqneen,

And sheds around u loftler Hight, like angels in
m drenm.

Long way she live, and may the power that
ealled heor into life

Bleas and protect ber and the man that some
day éulls hor wife,

Human Longevity.

“If you want to know how long you
will live,” said an emioent English
practitioner, “'go and covsult the grave-
stones of your ancestors.” There ean
be little doubt that inherited gualities
are widely manifested in this, as well as
in other vital phenomena. In fuet,
the physical improvement of families
anid races would be difficult to effect if
the laws of Inheritunce are set at
naught.

Franklin relates in his antobiography
that old people in his village assured
him that his own nature and eonstitu-
tinn were so completely those of one of
his unecles, whose death occurted four
years before Franklin’sa birth, that if
those events had coineided, they might
have passed for & case of transmigration
dfsouls, An equally striking likeness
existed between two brothers, Khasak
and Ourbrusk, sons of & Persinn prince
who was killed in 1815, in the Russian
service. Khasuk, the elder by three
years, usually resided in 8t Petersburg,
but often traveled. All Paris knew
Ourbrusk, who was eonstantly to be
seen ub the libraries, and especially at
every first performance at the lyrieal
| thesters. To comple the resemblance,
they both died recently at the nge of
eighty-two.

In spite of certain alterations, the
typical features peculiar to the house of
Guise and Lorraine were transmitted to
all their descendants through a long se-
rles of generutions. Tue Bourbon
eountenance, the Condes’ nquiline nose,
the thiek and protruding lower lip, be-
gqueathed to the bouse of Austria by a
*olish princess, are well-knowa lo-
stances, We have only to look at &
coin of George the Third to be reminded
of the present royal family of England,
During Addigon’s short ministry, Mra,
(larke, who solicited his favor, had
been requested to bring with her the
| papers proving that she was Milton's
duughter. But as soon as she entered
his eabinet, Addison said, “Madam, [
require no furtber evidence. Youor re-
semblance to your illusiriocus fMther is
the best of all.”

The Count de Pont, who died In 1867
at the age of nearly s hundred, told
Dr. Foisene that, during the Restora-
tion, he often met in the salous a M.
Desmousseaux e Givre, prefect of
Arrus, 8 man at whose approsh he
shuddered, as be would at the sight of
an apparition, so wonderfully was be
like Robespierre. M. de Fout coufided
his impression to the prefect, who told
him, smiling at his prejudice, that the
person in question passed for Robes-
pierre’'s naturnl son; that, in fact, 16
wias a matter of notoriety.

A lady who suspected that her hus-
| band was in the babit of kissing Katy,
| the maid, resolved to detect bim in the
{met, Aflter wutchiog for days, she heard
him eome In one evening and pnes
quietly through into the kitclien. Now,
{aty was out that evenlog apnd the
kitchen was dark., Burning with jeal-
ousy, the wife tovk seme mutches in ber
hand, and hastily placing her shawl
aver her hesd, as Knty sometimes did,
entered the Kitchen by the back door
and was almost immedijately siezed and
embraced In the most ardent manoer.
| With ber heart slmost burstiog with
rage aud jealousy, the iujured wife pre-
pared to sdminlater a terrible rebuke to
hererring spouse. Tearing herselt from
| his foul embrace, she struck & mateh
and stood fuce to face with—the hired
man, Her busband says his wife has
never treated him so well since the first
month they were married us she has for
the past few days.

A Crrious CAsgE.—An eccentric Eog-
lishman, fesring that the attacks of ger-
tain scientific men upon the Mosaic ac-
count of the ereation wiil result in the
total disappearnnce from literature of
the Book of Genesis, has freighted n ves-
sal with 10,000 tightiy-corked bottles,
each containing the story of the Garden
of Eden, and sent thew to the Arctic
regions. There the bottles are to be im-
bedded in thesnow, where it issup
they will remain until the graduai sbift-
ing of the earth's axis shail bring about
a climutie change, and the botties will
be set free, to gladden the eyes of future
geuerntions. He should have bottled
himself up and gone with them. Fu-
ture generations might perhaps take
him for Abrabam, Isase, Jacob, or even
Noah bimself.

“There's no humbug about these sar-
dines,” said Brown, as he helped him-
self to a third pluteful from & newly-
opened box; “‘they are the genalne ari-
jole, and canie all the way from the
Mediterranean.” **Yes,” replied bis
economical wile, “and if you will only
control your appetite, they will go &
great deal farther.”

The disease which causes the
smount of mortality in San Francisco,
is phthisis, or pulmonary consumption,
Of 85 deaths reported for Lthe week end-
ing January 15, this disease caused 16.




